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bout their work up the chimney. 
Doctor Space presently came up 
stairs to see the Captiie ; and walk- 
ing up the room, with all imaginable 
quack consequence, like an over sal- 
aryd player strutting at rehearsal, 
came to the bedside ; called out Cap- 
tain, Captain Mac Fitz ; the Captain, 


the non-entity of such ideas instanta- 
neously ; the soul is nothing more 
than an exhilerated vapor, which ari- 
ses from our organs, being put in mo- » 
tion, as you will observe smoke issue 
from the axle+tree of a broad wheel 
waggon. As to talking of devils, its 
alla fable, and you have the whole 


And varied knowledge from rich Science’ fount, 
We hither bring. 


Sweet flowers and fruits from fair Parnassus’ mount, | 





Che Atheist, 


AN ODD STORY. 


APTAIN MAC-AP-FITZ, cad) 


been every thing ir his prime; he 
had killed his man ; ruined his wom- 
an; cheated his taylor; kicked wait- 
ers out of windows, and hummed the 
parsons. He had been what the world 
calls a. very fine gentleman; a free 
speaker ; quite the thing as a toast- 
master and one of the highest fellows, 
- formerly sboctiouent Garden. All 
the women of spirit, both on and off 
‘the town, were fond of him. There 
| was not one remarkable club, fit for a 
genius, and a man of fashion to be ad- 
mitted into, but he was made a mem- 
' ber of. | 
_ But, alas ! as the finest linen may, 
when grown old, and much worn, be 
‘niadie “into tinder, so natural is it for 
' bloods about town, when old and worn 
out, with tinder-iike constitutions, to 
twinkle to the last, in the same rotten 
condition. | 


7 
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The Captain had, for some tine past | 


)been a casual dependent,on a publi- 
_can, for board and lodging ; but the 
» poor gentleman falling sick, was re- 
_ moved out of the ale-house garret, and 


‘carried to an untenanted house, and: 


/an uncurtained bedstead ; a stock-bed, 
}and two or three hospital blankets, 
Haid for him to die in. 

It is common for chimney-sweepers 
to mark a house which is not inhabit- 
ed, and steal up the first time they 
dind the door opemto, get the soot a- 
Way. The maid of the ale-house had, 

hat morning, very eakly been to see 
how the Captain was, because she had 

















Urcamed three times of shim that night 


cessively. Coming down carelessly, 

he left the doora jar; this two chim- 
pcy sweep boys saw, and upstairs they 
farted into’ the room where the Cap- 
tin was, who, at the very instant, hid 
mself under the bed clothes. The 
oys did not mind him, but went a- 
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shoving up thebed-clothes with his 
head, discovered, under a dirty night- 
cap, his lank cheeks, lengthened by 
the fright like an optic picture, and 
large globules of sweat standing in the 
wrinkles of his forehead, like pebbles 
in a plough furrow ; looking gashful- 
ly on his physical friend ; the Doctor 
seating himself on the bedside taking 
hold of his patient’s hand, the follow- 
ing dialogue passed between them. 

Doctor. My dear fricnd Captain 
Fitz, here is a foctid smell, which in- 
trudes itself upon my olfactories— 
pray how do you do? 

Captain. Do—do—why I am 
damn’d, that’s all, and you are damn, 
and we are both damm, and there are 
two little devils gone up the chimney 
waiting till the wind rises to carry a- 
way our souls. 

Doctor. Captain, your ideas are 
coagulated—your pia, and dura mater, 
act inconclusively-—the sensorium of 
your pineal gland is obnubilate—the 
valvés of your imagination being too 
much relaxed to retain contact, you 
have a lucid caput. 

Captain. Capot—Yes, yes, it is 
Capot, and repique too—Lucifer will 
repique us, and we are damid, I tell 
you—can't you say one prayer for us 
both? do try, perhaps that would 
drive the devils off for an hour or two. 
Stay, I can say some of the Belief my- 
self. ds it was in. the beginning, is 
now——but I cannot goon withit. Lord, 
Lord, what a rogué have f bégm I 
must: be a fine gentleman, indeed, # 
cut jokes upon Heaven, just 
the ladies laugh, and sow Bek 
will make meshowl fort.” Pye 
saidthat women had n@ sot 
I had no soul—what 4p9 1 
me ? : Poh 


Doctor. Captain, Til inyestigate 
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romance of it in Paradise Lost. 
Captain. 
radise, sure enough. 


words. 


_ How many people’s pockets 
eked at piquetand billiards? 


that. Then I debauched my friend’s 


wife, and told ofitafterwards. They ll 


pull out my tongue with red hot pit} 
cers for that. : 


. 
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Yes, yes, I have lost Pa- 
What a misera- 
able mummer I am! The devil fetch ’ 
me. Lord forgive me for saying such 
If I could have my time over 
again, before I’d be abuck—ora blood, 
or a high fellow, 'd black shoes. How. 
many fine women’s reputations have I 
taken away wrougttts \—I shall BS 
tossed upon the points of their pitch 
orks, from one little devil to another, ? 


ps will pick out my eyes for 


s 
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Docter, Captain, I entreat atten- ie 


tion. Corporeal sensibilities. ar@ex- 
tinguished upon a dissolution of the 


material oryans, therefore succinctly 


will I elucidate discriminately that a 


such phantoms are heterogeneous, 

Captain. 
your unintelligibleness. 
tell me, there was no Hell and I was 
such a fool as to. believe you-—for 
{ was too fine a fellow to read myseif. 
Now what signifies all your arguments, 
when there’s two little devils come to 
confute them? If you can dispute 
with them, do—you used to be an or- 


of 


ator, and make-speeches: Do. talk to. | 


the brace of diabolical Ambassadors 


against beth of 
good Christran:¥ 
Just at: th 
filled their sack, and déwn. drape i 
the hearth.» The room was 3 nstantly 
filled with soot dust. The docter was 


. 


ay 


‘ 


O Lord! No moregof ~ = 
You used to 


( iv a . = 
* aie 
2 ” 
7 L 
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out at the fect, 


, ee aR 
~ bendi was ke a posture mastcr, got 
that way under the bed praying all. the 
while, as well as he could, that they 
would carry his friend off without him. 


the room, which the Doctor observed, 
and turning down the blankets, and | 
not finding his friend in bed, firmly 
believed the devils were dragging him 
off, and fearing that his turn. would 
come next, gpened the sash—crept 
out upon the pent house, and was slid- 
ing off into the street ; but luckily 
for him, a baker’s boy, with an empty 
basket upon his shoulder, going by, 
received’ him—but the weight brought 
them all to the ground. ‘The Doctor 
cryingout, for heav’n’s sake, help, help, 
there are two devils in that house fly- 
ing away with my friend. 
Away a crowd ran: up the stairs, 
just.as the hoys had brought the sack 
Sit of the room to the landing place ;., 
but hearing people below, ran up a 
part of stairs higher, and left 
upright at the door. ‘The m 
something black stand upon 
head halted, and called a council. 
Phe Captain, who by this time had 
ut his head and two hands from un- 
srneath the bed; and: looked like haif 
overgrown turtle, at. the sound of 
the human voices, got out. His night - 
eap off, and hair all frizzled, he look- 
ed like a mad Hottentot.. Ti this fig- 
ure bare footed, he padded to.the room 
door. .The mob below seeing him 
coming, called out the devil aud ran, 
ddéiwn stairs—he tumbled over. the 
ick, the soot came out after him, and 
‘Covered with dust, tramped out of 
doors, and ran over the way: It hap- 

wed to be a barber's shop, who had 
yost lathered a customer: Confusion 
immediately took possession of tite 
family ; the man 2 the suds ran one 
qvay, and the barber another—the ap- 
prentice hid himself in the yard, and 





the wife crept into the washing tub, 
while Captain Pitz,, availing himself 
of this affright unperceived crept up 
qnto the first floor, which was rented 








by a girl of the town, and she was 
dead drunk in bed. — Into.the bed, by 
her, in that miserable condition, the 
Captain crept ; but what the girl'said 


when she awoke, we leave our readers" 


to judge. 
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Che Litevarp Mirror, 
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. Che life of Heurn Wid, 
ome. «: shh eo 
A Norfolk Taylor, and extraor diuary Genius. 
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HENRY WILD was a Taylor ; who, from an 


- | extraordinary love of study, became a_profes$or 
The two boys luge’d the sack along ? “ e 


of langpages. He was born in the city o° Nor- 
wich, where he was educated at a grammar school 
till he was almost fitted for the university ; but 
his friends wanting fortune and interest to main- 
tain him there, bound him apprentice to a tay- 
lor, with whom he served seven years, and after- 
wards worked seven years more as a Journeyman. 

About the end of the last seven years he was 
seized with a fever and ague, which held him 
two or three years, and at last reduced him so 
low,.as to-disable him from working at his trade. 
{n this situation he amused himself with some 
old books of controversial divinity;, wherein he 
found great stress laid on the Hebrew original of 
several texts of scripture ; and though he had 
almost lost the learning He obtained at school, 
his strong desire of knowledge excited ‘him to at- 
tempt to make himself master of. it.. He was at 
first obliged to make use of an English Hebrew 
grammar and lexicon, but. by degrees recovered 
the knowledge of the Latin tongue which he had 
learned at school. On the recovery of his health, 
he divided his time between the business of his 
profession.and his studies, which last .employéd 


‘ the greatest part of his nights... Thus self-taught 


and assisted only by his own great genius, he, by 
dint of continual application, added to the knowl- 
edge of the Hebrew that of all or most of the 
Oriental languages ; but still laboured in ob- 


scurity, till at_length he was .accidentally dis- | 


covered, . 

The late worthy Dr. Prideaux, Dean of Nor. 
wich, being offered some Arabic manuscripts in 
parchment by a bookseller of that city, thinking, 
perhaps, that the price demanded + for them was 
too great, declincd. buying them ; but soon af- 
ter, Mr. Wild hearing of them, purchased them ; 
and the Dean, on. calling at the shop, and 
enquiring for the manuscripts, was informed of 
their being sold. Chagrined at this disappoint. 
ment, he asked the name and profession of the 
person who had bought them ; and being told 
he was a taylor, he bad him instantly run and 
fetch.them, if they were not cut-in pieces to 
make measures ; but he was soon relieved from 
his fears, by Mr. Wild’s appearance with the 
manuscripts ; though, on the Dean’s enquiring 
whether he would. part with them, he answered 
in the negative. ‘The Dean then hastily asked 
what he did with them? He replied he read 
them. He was desired to read them, which he 
did. He was then bid to render a passage or two 
into English, which he readily performed. with 
great exactness. Amazed at this, the Dean, part- 
ly at his own expence, and partly by a subscrip- 
tion raised among persons whose inclinations led 
them to this kind of knowledge, sent him to Ox- 
ford ; where, though he was never a‘member of 
the. Univeruity, he was by.the Dean’s interest 
admitted to the Bodleian library, and empioyed 
for-some years in translating, or making extracts 
out of Oriental manuscripts : a study which bis 
own natural dig@}'tion induced’ him very earn- 
est!y to engage Sp and thus bid adieu to - his 
needie, 4 stares. 4 


Arabic __ histories. 


| spiritual welfare. 
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At Oxford he was known by the name of the/ 
Arabian taylor. He constantly attended the jj. | 
brary all the hours it was open ; and, when ” 
was shut, employed most of his leisure time in 
teaching the Oriental languages to young gen. 
tlemen, at the pitiful price of half a guinea a 
language, except for the Arabic, for which he | 
had a guinea ; and-his subscriptions for teach. 
ing amounted to no more than ZO or 301. a year, 
Unhappily for him, the branch of learning in : 
which he excelled was cultivated by few : and | 
the Reverend Mr. Gagnier, a French Gentlema, | 
skilled in the Oriental tongues, was possessed of 
all the favours the University could bestow in 
this way, he being recommended by the heads 
of houses to instruct young gentlemen, and em- 
ployed by the professors of those languages to 
read publie lectures -in their-absence. 

Mr. Wild, when at Oxford, seemed to be a- 
beut-furty years of age: . his person was thin and 
meagre, and his stature moderately tall. He had 
an extraordinary memory.; and. as his pupils fre- 
quently invited him to’ spend an evening with 
them, he would often entertain them with long 
and curious details out of the Roman, Greek, and | 
His morals were good: he | 
was addicted to no vice ##Mht was sober, tem. 
perate, modest, and diffi€ent of himself, without — 
any tincture of comceitedness or vanity® 

About the year-)720, he removed to Londo 
where he spent the remainder of his life under 
the patronage of Dr. Mead. In.1734, was pub- 
lished his translation, from the Arabie of Ma- 


homet's Journey~ to Heaven, a short time after. 
his death. gn 
eee 


Jndustrn and Application, 


Diligence, industry, and proper improvement 
of time, are material duties of the young. To no 
purpose are they endowed with the best abilities, 
if they want activity: for exerting them. Una- 
vailing, in this case, will be every direction thot 
can be-given them; either for their temporal or 
In-youth; the habits of indus- 
cry. are-most easily acquired : ‘in youth, the in 
centives to it are - strongest, from ambition and 
from duty, from emulation and hope, from all 
the prospects which thé beginning of life al- 
fords. Hi, dtad to these’calls, you already lan- 
guish-in slothful-inaction, what-will be able to 
quicken the more sluggish current of advancing 
years? Industry is not only the instrument of 
improvement, but the foundation of pleasure— 


|} Nothing is so opposite to the true enjoyment of 


life, as the relaxed and feeble state” of ai indo- 
lent mindy He. whoris'’a stranger to indusity, 
may possess, but he cannot enjoy. For it is |a- 
bour only which gives a relish to pleasure. t's 
the appointed vehicle of every geod man. It's 
the indispensiblécondition of _our possessing 4 
sound mind in a seund bedyy Sloth is so wcon- 
sistent with both, that it 1s hard to determi? 
whether it be a greater foe to virtue, or to health 


| and happiness, Inactive as it is in itself, its ef 


fects are fatally powerful. Though it appea! * 
slowly flowing stream, yet it undermines all th 


} is. stable and flourishing., It not only saps the 
| foundation. of every virtue, but pours upot J 
|| deluge of crimes and evils, It. is like 


ey : which “rst putrefics by stagnation, ond tf 
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sphere Wie death Fly, therefore, from idleness, 
"as the certain parent of guilt and of ruin, And 
under idleness I include, not mere inaction only, 


but all that circle of trifling occupations, in which: 


too many saunter away their youth ; perpetual- 
ly engaged in frivolous society, or’ public amuse- 
- ments ; in the labours of dress, or the ostenta- 
tion of their persons: In this the foundation 
which. you lay for future usefulness and esteem 
By such accomplishments-do you hope to rec- 
-emmend yourselves to the thinking part of the 
world, and to answer the expectations of your 
friends and your country ? Amusements youth 
' yequires ; it were vain, it were cruel, to prohib- 
itthem. But, though allowable as the relaxa- 
tion, they are most culpable as the business of 
the young. For they then become the gulph of 
time, and the poison of the mind. They foment 
bad passions. They weaken the manly powers. 
“They sink the natiye vigour of youth mto con- 
temptible effeminacy. ~~ |  Brarr. 
a 
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IT is trivial grammar school text, but yet 
worthy a wise man’s consideration. The ques- 
’ tion was: asked of Demosthenes, what was the 
chief part of an orator? he answered, action: 
what next? action: what next again? action? 
He said it that knew it best-and had by nature 
* himself no advantage in that he commended. A 
strange thing, that that part ef an orator which 

is but superficial, and rathegthe virtue of a play- 
ser, should be placed-so high:above those other 
noble parts of invention, elocution,.and the rest : 
Spay alompet alone, e¢ if i¢vere all in ail. “But the 
"reason is plain. ‘There is in human nature gen- 
"erally more of the fool than of the wise ; and 
“therefore those faculties by which the foolish 
‘part of men’s minds is taken, are most potent. 
Vonderful like is the case of boldness-in civil 
business ; what first? boldness: what second 
Mand third ? boldness. And yet boldness-is. a 
child of ignorance and baseness, far inferior: to 
ther parts ;- but, nevertheless, it dotit fascinate, 

d bind hand and foot those that are either shal- 
| tow in judgment’or weak in courage, which are 
the greatest part : yea, and prevaileth -with wise 
hen at weak times: therefore we seé itvhath 
one wonders in popular states, but with senates 
ad princes less; and more, ever upon the first 
ntrance of. bold persons. into action, than soon 
ter ; for boldness is an ill keeper of promise. 
rely, as there are mountebanks for the natural 
y, sare there mountebanks for the politic 
ody ; men that undertake great cures, and per- 
maps have been lucky. in two or three experi- 
nts, but want the grounds of science, and there- 
re cannot held-out ;-nay, you shall see a bold 
liow many times do Mahomet’s miracle., Ma- 
thomet made the people believe that he would 
lan hill to him, and from the top of it offer 
his prayers for the observers ofthis law. The 
ple assembled : Mahomet called the:hill to 
me to him again and again ; and when the 
stood still he was never a whit abashedy -but 

i, “If the hill will not comé to « Mahomet, 

lomet will go tothe hill.” So these men, 
w they have-promised great matters and fail- 
ost shamefully, yet (if they have the perfec- 

Fpvidanis) they will but slight it over, and 
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‘dangers and inconveniénces : 


of bold persons is, that they never command in 


| detached odjects on the haif beneath, be prevent- 


| the severe ; who 
_ the seldier bie 
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The Literary Pirrer, 
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make a turn, and no more ado, Certainly to 
men of great judgment, bold persons are sport 

to behold ; nay, and to the vulgar also boldness 
have somewhat of the ridiculous: for if absurd- 
ity be the subject of laughter, doubt you not but 
great boldness is seldom without some absurdity ; 
especially it is a sport to see when a bold:fellow 
is out of countenance, for that puts his face in a 
most shrunken and wooden: postufe, as needs it 
must : for in bashfulness the spirits do a little go 
and come ; but with bold men, upon like occa- 
sion, they stand at a stay ; like a stale ‘at chess, 
where it is no mate, but yet the game cannot 
stir: but this last were fitter for a satire than for 
a serious observation. This is well to be weigh- 
ed, that boldness is ever blind ; for it seeth not 
therefore it is ill in 
counsel, good in execution, so that the right use 


chief, but be seconds, and under the direction of 
others : for in counsel it is*good to see dangers, 
and in execution not to see them, except they 
be very great. Bacon. 
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Ignorance of the Curks, 


FROM WHITMAN’S TRAVELS. 


I introduce the following anecdote to evince, 
among other facts, the very unenlightened con- 
dition of the Turks, without. excepting even their 
principal men, in whatever regards the sciences. 
General Koehler was requested by the Grand Vi- 
zier to have a map of the world sketched out for 
him. This request having been complied with, 
a conversation ensued, in which the General, 
having the plan before him, told his Highness, 


among other particulars, that the earth was round. 
This information caused no small degree of: sur- 


prise tothe Turkish minister ; and it appeared, 
by his reply, that he was disposed to doubt the 
truth of the.assertion. “ If,” he observed, “the 
earth -is round, how can the people, and other 


ed from falling oif ?”?—-When. he was told that 
the earth revolved round the sun, he displayed 
an equal degree of scepticism, observing that if 
that was the case, the ships bound from Jaffa to 
Constantinople, mstead of proceeding to that 
capital, would be carried to London, or else- 
where. So much for the astronomical and: geo- | 
graphical knowledge of a ‘Turkish statesman. 

————— 


Che Ladies, 


A solitary philosopher would imagine* ladies 
born with an exemption. from care and sorrow, 





lulled in perpetual quiet, and feasted with un- | 


mingled*pleasure ;- for’ what can interrupt the 
contentment of those,» upon whom one age has 
labored after’ another, to.confer honors and ac- 
cumulate iunmunities ;-those to whom rudeness 





is infamy, and insulfis cowardice ; whose eye |} 


+ 


commands the brayg,.and whose’smiles soften | 
ut sailor travels to adorn, | 
defend, and the poet wears 
out his life to cel@brate ; who claim tribute from 
every. art and.sciance, and tor whom all who ap- 
proach, endeayour to muttiply delights without 
requiring any return whatever but willingness to 
be: pleased. [Jok:.con.} 
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pests of Soctety, . * 


There is not a more intolerable nuisance in 
the world than an inquisitive, intermedling; 
false friend. . _ 

Nothing more formidable than an -opulent 
scoundrel, and an avaricious judge. 

Nothing more disgusting than an half-learned,. 
dogmatical scholar. 

Nothing more commor thana knavish games-~ 
ter. 

Nothing more despicable than a prince who is- 
guilty of a lie. 

Nothing more ridiculous than an amorous old’ 
manor woman; a poor person who is proud : or 
a bully without: spirit. 


pees SEE ARR ee ONE RE NG LEER 


Auecdotes, 


A Peasant being at confession, accused him- 





self of having stelen some hay—the father con- - 


fessor asked him how many: bundles he had: tak- 
en from the stacle ? “ That is of no consequence, 
(replied the peasant) you may set it down a 
waggon load, for my wife and Tare going to 
fetch the remainder very soon.” 


We commonly say, second thoughts are the best ; and 
young women who pretend to be ayerse to marriage, de- 
sire not to be taken at their words. . Jack one day asked) 
his sweetheart if she would have him; No, John, said 
she, but you may have me if you will. 


’* 
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"—ahelatelisisisis— ~ 
FOR THE LITERARY MIRROR: 
esa | 
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MR. SEWALL,. _ ARE 
By inserting the following im your next papéy 
you will oblige one of your constant readers. 


. a ***** on parting, | 


THO?’ thy lov’d voice no more I hear, 
Nor see thy smiles with raptired eye, © 
To me thy charms shall still be dear . 9 
' ma. 
And in my thoughts be ever nighy) 


aed) 


In tints no time can e’er efface, 
Each grace will steal upon my view,- 

And mem’ry still shall fondly trace 
The moments I have past with you. 


Dearest ***** fare thee well, 
Be love and happiness thy lot ;. 
My own—I can myself foretell, 
It is—to grieve and be forgot: 
Aug. 3, 1808. 
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ry some time in this town, desires to-take a few scholars 
to teach in the FRENCH LANGOAGE ; and to ayeeta 
his being adequaie to the task,, he will submit: hase 
to the examination of any gentleman or gentlemen, 
Teaus,—Ten dollars per quarter ; Attendance th 
tunes a week ; the lessons to be of ane hour. fox 


A French gentieman wishing to tz 


_ pupils. Apply:to: ¥ pay 


Mr, L.de St: mer, 
__ Ab Oo. Woodward's bourtlite®: 
Portsmouth, Aug. 6, 1808. ‘ 
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Driginal poetrp, 
FE ae eeith === SiS— 
For you ye fair I feel a joy divine, — 
{o gather fruit and point you to the vine. 
ei chaity n= =-— 
POR THE LITERARY MIRRQR. 


Ca the Pemorp of a Seaman, 


Written at the request of a Friend. 


‘THY face an index of thy mind, 
Was pleasing, open, manly, bold, 
Thy heart how noble, gen’rous, kind, 
Which “ heav’n had cast in finest mould !” 


Alphonzo, I have seen the tear, 

While trickling down thy sun burnt cheek, 
Thy sensibility sincere, 

Best eulogies to thee shall speak! 


Ah, wherefore didst thou fly from home, 
From friends thy heart held ever dear, 

And o’er the dang’rous waters roam, if 
To prove their love to thee sincere ! 


Far o’er the dark Atlantic wave, 
To meet the gloomy tyrant death, 
Gn foreign climes to find a grave, - 
And there, with pain resign thy breath! 


What though no friend nor.parent stands, 
'To smooth thy pillow, while they sigh, 
To close thine eyes with pious hands, 
To point thy hopes beyond the sky ; 


Strangers who saw thy stately form, 
In pallid sickness lowly laid, 

‘Wept, when they saw death thee had borne, 
To hig dark realm’s oblivious shade ! 


The holy tears that strangers shed, 
From sympathy and worth proceed, 

And sweetly eulogize the dead, 
For evry great, and worthy deed 4 


“Though far beyond the distant hill, 
And far across the turbid sea, | 
Yet on thy shore, with mem’ry still, . 
Eugenia, ever mourns for thee ! 


Peace to thine ashes, peaceful sleep, 
In thy far distant “ turf-bound grave,” 
For thee shall friendship often weep, 
Whom wisdom, virtue, could not save’! 


‘ salark—'tis thy comrades now on deck, 

‘Shey speak of thee, and kindly say, 
Dio storms he tears, his barque to wreck, 
4 Mott,” his spirit Wing'd its way ! 


MALVINA. 
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Bietorp of Piranda’s 


_ OLIVER 4 MUNROE, 
Intend putting immediately to press, 
THE HISTORY OF MIRANDA’s LATE ATTEMPT TO 
’ REVOLUTIONIZE SOUTH-AMERICA. 


In a series of letters by a gentleman who was an officer 
in the enterprise, to his friend in the United States. 


The manuscript has beer inspected by several gen- 
tlemen of taste and literary eminence, who pronounce it 
a highly valuable and interesting work. The merit of it 
alone, would entitle it to the patronage of the public ; 
but when it is remembered that Gen. Miranda is now in 
England, making preparations for going again to South 
America, and that Col. Burr is now on his passage there, 
it cannot fail to excite particular attention. It is thus 
noticed by a member of the Legislature of Massachu- 
setts to the Editor of the North Star. 

“A young,genileman whom I-knew five years ago as 
an officer in the navy of the U. States, and which he left 
honorably, has lately returned from Miranda’s expedi- 
tion, into which he had been’ seduced by falsehood ; and 
has shewn me a history of that enterprise in detail from 
the day of leaving New-York until its dissolution. — The 
unstudied simplicity of the nareative carries conviction’ 
of its truth—lI have advised its publication: so have oth- 
er gentlemen of more deserving weight of character than. 
myself, It has so much of incidenc that it will engage 
the curious reader ; so much of extravagance as to seize 
on the adventurous ; so much of disaster as to fix on 
sensibility and carries proof of such depraved hypocrisy 
in the leader as to interest, every lover of truth Be- 
cause J wish every tub to stand on its own bottom, I wish 
this exposure should go to the public. “ Render unto 
Cesar, the things that are Cesar’s.” ; 

Printers throughout the Union are desired to insert the’ 
above in their respective papers. 





Mr. Billings’ Dration, 
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JUST PUBLISHED, Aud for sale at this Office, . 


AN ORATION, 
PRONOUNCED 
THE FOURTH OF JULY, 1808, 
BEFORE A COMPANY OF 
YOUNG AND MIDDLE AGED CITIZENS OF 
PORTSMOUTH, 
ON BOARD SLOOP WILLIAM, 


OFF PORTSMOUTH HARBOR, 
BY JOHN BILLINGS. 
‘¢ WHERE LIBERTY DWELLS THERE IS MY COUNTRY)” 
Subscribers are requested to call and receive their books. 
—A LSO— 
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Select Miscellaneous Classicg. 
ef e— 


HASTINGS, ETHERIDGE & Bfss, 
No. 8, State-street, Boston, 


AND 8. ETHERIDGE, | 

‘Washington Head, Charlestown, 

ARE PUBLISHING BY SUBSCRIPTION, * 

In 60 Volumes Duodecimo, to be ornamented with platey | 
engraved by the first American Artists ; 


ENTITLED, 


“Select Miscellaneous Classics,” 


COMPRISING THE ENTIRE WORKS OP 


Pope, Swift, Smollet, Addison, Goldsmith, Johnson, | 
Sterne, and Fielding. 


a 


PROSPECTUS, 

The Miscetiangous Crassics are intended to comprise 
the above valuable and approved authors. The two first 
volumes of Pope are already published, as a specimen 
of the size, and style of execution, of this underiakine.—~ 
The publishers intend issuing the residue to match the 
first volumes, so ag to complete an uniform set of thesa 
valuable and-scarce books ; which are inten:ed to form 
a complete little library of the choicest writings in the 
‘English language. ‘This plan offers to the public a cheap 
and easy mode of procuring the best books, at a very | 
reasonable price, by taking a volume at atime. The’ 
payment will be divided in such a manner as will put it 
in the power of almost every one to purchase it by sub- 
scribing. To those who do not subscribe, the price will 
‘be raised 25 per cent. at least, 

With the fullest confidence of a liberal patronage from 
those gentlemen who have hitherto supported the Ameri 
can press, the publishers submit the following 


CONDITIONS. 
‘1, The Miscellaneous Classics are printing on fine vel- 
lum paper, similar to the two first volumes, already pub- 


lished, and which are ready to be delivered to subscrib- 
ers, 





2. The work will be issued, one or more volumes 2 
month, and delivered to subscribers in @ beards, a 
one dollar each, payable on delivery ; ned if hot pressed, 
one dollar and twenty-five cents)" ~~ 

3. Any person having other editions of any of these 
authors, may have the privilege of taking such only as 
they have not ; or theirs will be taken at a fair price, in 
part payment. 

4. Individuals. procuring subscribers are entitled to 
one copy for every ten they may obtain, they becoming 
responsible for the payment, 

5. The names and residence of the subscribers to the 
Miscellaneous Classics, shall be published at the end of 
the work. 


Boston, June 22, 1808. 
, Subscriptions for the above are received % the | 
Bookstore of THOMAS & TAPPAN. 
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Just Published, and for sale at this Office, 


AN ORATION 


Pronounced at Kittery, July 4, 1808. 
By Benjamin Greene, Esq. 


Prtiting. 
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THE VARIOUS BRANCHES.OF 


Letter-Press Printing, 


EXECUTED WITH 


 Peatness, Accuracy, and Dispatch, 


STEPHEN SEWALL,- 


AT THE MIRROR PRINTING OFFICE, OPPOSITE THE BRICK MAR- 
~ KET, COURT STPEST, PORTSMOUTH, 


PRINTED AT SHORT NOTICE, *: 





ei 
Two dollars per annum, exclusive.ef postage. 
To subscribers at a distance .one half in advan 
will be expected. : 
One column will be devoted to advertisements. 
All communications addressed to the Editor of th 


mirror are requested to be post paid or they will pot 
Meet with attention. a 





Che Literarp Mirror, 
PUSLISHED ON SATURDAYS, 
By STEPHEN SEWALL, 
AT HIS PRINTING OFFICE IN COURT-STREE!, 
OPPOSITE THE BRICK MARKET, 
PORTSMOUTH, 


N. A. 





